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     "How many more days did you say it would take?" a timid voice

asked.

     Laridra the Strong counted to ten at the question. Again. With a

neutral expression, she turned her head to look at the young woman, girl

really, who had been her riding companion for the last week. 

     Her name was Ellynna Holdstormer, youngest daughter of Undel

Holdstormer, the most powerful of the dukes of the formerly warring

kingdom, Reilepa. She was being escorted by Lari to a duke's castle of the

other kingdom, Teluu.

     The mercenary had to admit the girl was an attractive peace

offering, even being only one of the things being done to cement peace

between the war-weary kingdoms. Her hair was a golden shade and

flowed down in slightly snarled waves, they WERE travelling, past her

shoulders. The travelling cloak showed glimpses of the well-developed,

castle creature she was in her white gown, Lari irritably forced down the

jealousy she felt when she saw the swell of the girl's firm, rounded, and

large chest yet again. With a face just shy of being beautiful, her youth

gave her a certain prettiness as did the timidness she had. She looked

heathy, but Lari wished the girl could be a little braver and not ask busy

mercenaries irritating questions. Lari repressed a sigh and looked levelly

into the grass green eyes with her own chestnut brown pair.

     "Three days; like I have said six times in the last two candle

marks, Lady." Ellynna flushed and turned her head away, gaze lowered in

embarrassment.

     Lari's assessment of the girl made her turn to herself. Under her

leather armour and weapons was the thirty-odd year old body of a taller-

than-average woman. Her height, that of most men, and boyishly slender

frame was what prompted her to be a warrior. And as a woman, she had

had to develop skills and strength greater than most of the best

swordsmen. Her lean frame sported larger muscles than a woman should

have to most men's eyes. Her closely cropped, jet black hair only made her

more mannish. She did have breasts, but she could hold them comfortably

in her hands and bound them tight so they would not interfere with her

profession. Her reputation was widespread and all knew she was a blade

to beware.

     Not that she lacked male company, some men of war found a

strong woman very appealing and her striking visage didn't hurt.

     She looked at their guide from the previous village as they wound

through the thick woods of the Fallin Forest, following the human-created

path through the mostly enchanted greenwood. Lari guessed why the

woman was chosen to take them through the woods; Polli had some

terrible scars on her face, the result of some accident a few years ago. It

didn't help her homely face and ratty brown hair. She was thick in the

waist too, and rear.

     "How far are we into the woods?" Lari asked her.

     "Almost halfway through be we," was Polli's cheerful response. It

surprised Lari for the woman had been sullen most of the morning. "Th'

wood be narrow where trail be."

     "Good!" Ellynna said emphatically with a shiver, peering around

nervously. "These trees frighten me."

     "Is not the trees that should worry you," Lari said dryly, "it's what

hides behind them that you watch out for." Later, Lari wondered of the

humour of the gods for what happened next made her words an

uncomfortably true prophesy.

     With the speed of a forest cat, thick vines as wide as a man's leg

shot through the gaps the trees made. Their horses reared in terror, Lari

stayed on but her companions fell heavily while screaming. The vines

wrapped around the equines' hind legs and dragged them with unnatural

strength into the dark woods. The mercenary had to leap off her horse to

avoid getting dragged away into the vine's territory, and rushed over to

make sure the quaking duke's daughter was all right.

     "You harmed, Lady?" Lari said quickly, warily eyeing the

slithering vines blocking the path to either side. She had drawn her sword

and held it ready in guard position.

     "N-no. What ARE they?" the girl whimpered.

     "Blasted if I know, but they took the horses too easily for my

taste," Lari said angrily, cursing the magic that spawned such a thing. She

spied Polli getting up with a curiously bright expression on her face, then

ran to land on one of the vines as they watched, horrified.

     It didn't react like it had with the horses. Instead, it loosely coiled

around her, as if testing what had landed on it. A questing tendril flicked

up to her mouth and she quickly let the short vine enter. There was a

moment's pause before it shot out, vibrating madly.

     All the vines awakened into a frenzy of whipping greenery. Polli

was dragged away slowly and unresisting while Lari tried defending

herself and her charge with her sword, wondering what madness had

possessed the guide. Unfortunately, a vine hit Ellynna and started

wrapping around her, ignoring her panicked thrashing and screams. Lari

immediately tried freeing her, but the vines felt her prying hands and she

was becoming wrapped with greenery too.

     "Gods curse!" she bellowed angrily, but the plant life was winning

and she found herself bound with green vines. Those questing vines

appeared in front of their faces but they tried avoiding them, twisting their

faces away. 

     Then more appeared and it became impossible to avoid them. Both

Lari and Ellynna clenched their teeth, but the vines found what they were

looking for anyway between lips and teeth and began vibrating.

     "Ahhhh!!!!" Ellynna cried when they were dragged together into

the woods.

     "Gods! Killed by a damn weed!" Lari cursed, trying like the duke's

daughter to escape but finding it futile.

     The vines, strangely, did not hurt them, odd that, but they extended

an amazing length for it was a few minutes before they reached the plant

that owned the body. On seeing it, Lari tried harder to escape while

Ellynna screamed with terror.

     For the horses were dead. One side of the huge plant had a series

of entrances with vines coming from them, and the horses were halfway

into them, their saddles and packs discarded to one side. Ugly chewing

noises came from where the horses were being slowly devoured. 

     But Lari saw they were not being dragged into that type of

entrance, instead they were heading for one of the two hut-sized pods on

the top of the thing. Helpless, they were pulled through two slimy

openings of one of the pods and found themselves inside.

     Amazingly, it wasn't dark. The walls had patches of glowing tissue

that allowed sight. And the pod was filled with thinner, yellow vines that

snatched them up when the bigger vines released the women. Two very

thick and moist poles like supporting pillars were the only other thing in

the pod and the two females found their backs pressed into them as they

faced each other.

     Lari struggled, as did Ellynna, but there were too many of the thin

vines to overcome. 

     "What's it DOING?!" Ellynna cried, somewhat hysterical.

     "Damn me if I...urgh!...know," Lari grunted, not wanting to

frighten the girl by spinning unconfirmed suspicions that they were in the

things belly. But, again oddly, that seemed wrong somehow.

     Their hands were placed close to their hips and the pillars glowed.

Lari repressed a shiver and the girl gasped as their limbs sank into the

plant's tissue then halted as it solidified again, trapping them. The yellow

things unwrapped themselves from the women as the two females could

not break free now.

     Not that they could relax, for unseen bulges in the 'ceiling' of the

pod suddenly sprayed the whole interior, especially the captives, with a

floral smelling liquid. Lari stiffened in fear, thinking of stomach acids, but

though it tingled the liquid did not burn her skin. Their clothing was

another matter. Lari's leather armour and weapons started decaying before

her eyes, as did Ellynna's cloak and gown, making the young woman gasp.

The spray intensified and their garments were slowly washed away,

leaving them totally defenceless to this strange plant monster.

     I was right about her breasts, Lari thought absently in the midst of

all this as she saw the girl's full form revealed. Her womanly chest was

full and rounded with pink nipples, skin lily white from living in castle

walls. The twin globes were firm with youth and didn't sag, even being of

a size that a grown man's hand could not hold. The hips were wide and

her slim waist, while not as narrow as some, gave her an hourglass shape.

     In Ellynna's turn, she saw her protector's body revealed in all it's

muscular glory and her eyes widened. Lari's body was liberally covered

with scars, but it could not hide her strong features. Her smallish breasts

were firm upon large pectoral muscles and stomach washboard flat, more

so than not a few men. Long legs were richly defined with large, but not

bulging, muscle.

     "Scars..." she whispered in awe. Lari snorted wryly.

     "I collect them during battles. Makes good reminders for fighting

stupidity. But," she struggled again, biceps bulging, and failed with a sigh,

"some things you can't avoid, no matter how good you are."

     The maid's face fell when her powerful guard failed to escape; it

meant she had no hope at all. "What is this thing?" she asked with a

tremor in her voice.

     "Blasted if I know," Lari replied. "I almost thought we were to be

digested with this spray," Ellynna gasped in horror, "but it only affected

our clothes." She corrected herself as the rain continued, saying, "Perhaps

not; I mislike the tingling sensation it brings me."

     "It is... strange," Ellynna agreed, turning her mind to the tingling

sensation the liquid evoked upon her soft flesh. It made their bodies

glisten in the plant's glow. She struggled to be free, making her breasts

jiggle wildly on her chest, but it was like she had thought and could not

get free. Looking at Lari she blinked, then gasped. "Your scars! They

vanish!" she exclaimed.

     Startled, Lari looked down at her arms and saw that the duke's

daughter was right, scars old and new were fading, washed away by the

liquid's strange healing magic. Even more, she saw the white of her

breasts becoming a light tan, and her roughly dark arms were fading to

match.

     "Why you and not me?" Ellynna wondered aloud, amazed.

     "It heals my wounds, and makes my skin a uniform color, girl,"

Lari replied ruefully after a moment's stunned silence. "You don't need

that form of special treatment," she said wryly as her eyes scanned the

blushing Ellynna. "Much. I can see it affecting you too now. But it eases

my nervousness; why heal that you plan to eat? However, I fear it has

other plans for us."

     "Could that be why Polli did not resist?" the maid said hesitantly.

Lari stared at her, then cursed.

     "That MUST be it!" she snarled. "She knew about this thing all

along, and went willingly, knowing what it would do. The other pod must

have her and healing her own scars. But why keep it a secret, and with us

as well?"

     Their talk was interrupted when the yellow tentacles came alive

again and slithered all over their wet bodies. Lari and Ellynna gasped in

shock: it sent waves of fire through them! The rain had done more than

heal, it had made their skin twice as sensitive and they twisted futilely to

avoid the wriggling plant feelers. The green columns they were bound to

glowed again and a prickly sensation went through them from head to toe

as they moaned and cried from the stimulation. Lari was more

experienced in the area of pleasure so she restrained herself somewhat,

but Ellynna was not.

     The girl writhed helplessly in her bonds as her nipples became

hard as Lari's. The vines slid across her big bosom and often flicked her

erect nipples, driving her wild from the doubled pleasure. Lari wasn't

much better off and bit back a groan as they did the same to her, but at

least she wasn't starting to thrust her hips for a man's penetration

instinctively like the girl was. The vines conspired down by their sexes

too, sliding across their swelling outer lips and rubbing their clits. The girl

was responsive and screamed as her plant-induced orgasm burst inside

her, leaking her female juices onto the now-slowing vines as she relaxed

limply.

     In Lari's case, she was determined not to lose control and be

defeated by a PLANT! Unfortunately, said plant sensed her control and

conspired against it by sneaking a vine into her most vulnerable area. She

cried out her shock as her softened and wet sex was invaded by a

wriggling yellow vine. It was as thick as a man's cock, as warm, but

infinitely flexible as it pushed in and out. Lari clenched her teeth in

frustration, but she felt her inner tension rising as the recovering Ellynna

gasped at her predicament. In the end, she failed and the sudden frantic

thrashing of the vine inside her, and another on her clit, gave her a

tremendous orgasm that made her scream even louder than the maid's and

blacked out momentarily.

     When she woke, the vine had left her and Ellynna sighed with

relief at her recovery.

     "Thank the Gods," she said with immense relief. "You are alive."

Lari grunted as she straightened.

     "I'm not surprised you thought I was dead. Gods curse these

blasted vines!" she swore, frustrated. "What is the purpose of all this? Oh,

what now?" she swore as a single vine rose and positioned itself in front

of the girl. It was thicker than the others and dripped an orange liquid.

Ellynna sniffed it and her eyes widened.

     "It smells delicious!" she exclaimed, for both her hungry as they

had not had lunch. "I... umph!" Unfortunately, the vine had taken the

opportunity to invade her open mouth. Her eyes wide with sudden fear,

cheeks bulging with plant, Ellynna swallowed. She had to do so again

when the plant started squirting the liquid into her gullet and it was

swallow or suffocate. It did so for a half minute before it left and waited

between the two.

     "Lady!" Lari exclaimed in sudden fear. "Are you well?"

     "I... think so," Ellynna replied, licking her lips. "As I said it was

delicious, unlike anything I've ever tasted. I... Oh!" she exclaimed,

throwing her head back as she shivered and a flush blossomed all over her

creamy skin.

     What happened next made Lari blink in amazement. Ellynna's face

altered subtly, making her merely pretty face something more beautiful.

Her lips became slightly redder, and eyes a more vibrant green. The long

blonde hair she sported grew a finger length and became slightly less

snarled for all it being wet. Her round breasts swelled but did not alter

their firmness or lack of sag. Waist narrowed a fraction and hips widened.

The duke's daughter did not notice this as she still felt the effects of the

liquid flowing through her. Involuntarily, her bowels released but an

unnoticed cup had formed between the girl's legs and fed the waste into

the glowing column. She did not come out of it for some time and when

she did her bosom was heaving with desire.

     "That felt... that felt... I'm not sure how that felt," she gasped. "It

was so GOOD!"

     "And it changed you," Lari said grimly and Ellynna came out of

her semi-trance with a start.

     "What??" she gasped.

     "It has made you somewhat more comely."

     Ellynna looked down at her bosom but could not tell the

differences this close. "Truly?"

     "Yes, and I fear I will be doing the same," said Lari flatly as the

dripping vine headed her way. She stubbornly denied it access until a vine

suddenly forced itself into her sex, making her gasp. That minor slip was

all it took to gain entrance for the feeding vine and Lari's cheeks bulged as

Ellynna's did. The liquid came and the mercenary was forced to swallow.

She reluctantly agreed that it did taste good but it galled her to have it in

this manner.

     Wait, she thought fearfully as she counted the time Ellynna had

drank and the vine kept spurting it's load, it's not stopping! It was not until

it felt her stomach was filled to capacity that the vine ceased and

withdrew from the frightened warrior.

     Then it hit. An intense wave of sexual arousal unlike anything she

had felt before flashed through her whole body and she fell into a trance

state. Visions of previous sexual encounters flashed through her mind as

her intense arousal continued. Men's hot and hard rods made her sex drool

with intense excitement. She wanted to suck those shafts dry of all their

white cum and swallow it down with delight. Let them take her any way

they wanted for she was excited by them all. She would lick them all over,

rub them with her female breasts, and beg for them to relieve her of the

tension she felt. She...

     Lari came out of her trance dazed and wondering why she had

been thinking of sex. Then she realized the magical liquid had done it and

fought back the erotic sensations and desires it had raised in her. But the

wide-eyed look Ellynna gave her made her look down at herself.

     She almost screamed.

     Her muscles had shrunk! And her formerly small breasts were

bloated beyond belief even though she guessed they were of an slightly

below average size and not as large as Ellynna's. As her head jerked to see

much widened hips and narrow waist, she felt her formerly short-cut hair

now fell past her shoulders. "Gods..." she whispered, horrified at her

greatly altered body. Her height must have been shortened a little for her

suddenly more delicate feet had a little trouble reaching the ground.

     "Lari," Ellynna gasped, "you look so different! Prettier!"

     "Why??" Lari demanded furiously, shouting up at the plant. Her

head snapped back to look at a puzzled Ellynna and it clicked. "You are

already pretty so you don't need nearly as much. You are also a virgin. It

must sense these things somehow," she struggled, and was disheartened to

find her muscles did not bulge as they used to. "What is going on here, by

the Gods?!"

     Then the sleeping mist came.

     Two days later, the outside of the plant shuddered and there was

activity at the pod Lari and Ellynna had been dragged into. A long, wide,

and extending passageway made a long reach and ended at a grassy

clearing a ways from the main plant. It shuddered once, like something

was passing through it and Ellynna was gently spat out.

     Naked, the still-virgin girl stood and nervously fingered her

nipples, jerking them off when she realized what she was doing. She and

Lari had experienced more changes since the first time and it had left a

definite and erotic mark on them.

     She was changed from the pretty girl that had entered the magical

plant; now she was a beautiful, honey-tressed creature possessing an

incredible body that no normal human woman could easily possess. Her

wide green eyes shone like emeralds and lips ruby red on her heart-

shaped, perfect face. Her skin was softer than a mortal woman could ever

hope to possess, creamy as fresh milk, and its sensitivity made a gentle

breeze on bare flesh erotic. The growth of her breasts made them larger

than even two men's hands could encompass. With wide, womanly hips,

tiny waist, perfect ass, and shapely legs, Ellynna was now the image of

sensuous eroticism.

     The tunnel spat out another and this time it was Lari, who had to

wrap her arms around her front to protect her bigger chest.

     She was more dramatically changed than Ellynna and could not

stop her own fingers caressing her bosom. Desire and control warred in

her desperate eyes. 

     Where Ellynna was sensuous, Lari was the ultimate temptation. 

She had lost a hand's length of height, but her incredibly long hair grew

down to her perfect feet. Her emotion-strained, slightly tanned body

radiated a sexual heat that she could not deny. Her face now possessed

sultry, ginger eyes and pouty crimson  lips that were made to kiss or

perform other lewd sexual acts. Like the maid, she had a similarly heart-

shaped face, but with her own features incorporated into it in such a way

to make her drop-dead gorgeous. She possessed a fuller body than the

other, hidden flexibly and power under so-soft flesh. Long legs and

hourglass body were here too, but the biggest difference was in the chest.

     She had breasts the size of a man's head on her chest!

     And her massive chest was flushed, with large nipples rock hard.

The liquid had hit her harder as she had experienced sex, whereas Ellynna

had not. Her womanhood pulsed and ached with the desire to be

penetrated and would not calm down. It was taking all her will not to

plunge her fingers into that raging inferno and give in.

     What they didn't know was that they were no longer completely

human, but almost something else. The carefree, magical creatures of the

forest most famous for sexual acts.

     Nymphs.   

     "Oh, Lari, we are finally free!" Ellynna cried with relief and

hugged the other as she sobbed. It was hard with their larger chests, but

she managed. Lari gasped at the sensation.

     "Ellynna, please stop," she said in a strangled voice and the

younger girl jumped back with breasts bouncing, flushing herself. Lari

raised shaking hands, expression near tears. "I've become a whore!" she

cried, collapsing to her knees and hid her face in her hands as she wept,

deep shudders sending waves through her enormous chest. Ellynna didn't

know what to do so she knelt by the troubled mercenary and placed Lari's

head on her bosom. She let the woman cry into her chest.

     The plant shuddered again and another tunnel from the other pod

extended out. It spit out a changed Polli.

     Like them, Polli possessed a perfect figure. Her face was no longer

homely and scarred but gorgeous and her ratty brown hair now flowed

easily to her thin waist. With huge breasts of a size somewhere between

Ellynna and Lari's she stood up, apparently revelling in her new beauty.

She fingered her womanhood and licked her lips.

     "You KNEW about this," Ellynna accused their former guide.

     "Aye. 'Twas the deal I gladly took to be rid of mine cursed body."

Polli shrugged when Lari glared hatefully at her. "But I truly did not have

a choice for all my pleasure of being beautiful, even glad as I am for

leaving those who scorned me. 'Twas the deal of the sorceress." She

moaned, caressing her bosom. "Oh, for a man to spear me now."

     "What sorceress?" Lari said, reluctantly seeing that Polli probably

spoke truth if an enchantress was involved.

     "The Hag of Thorn Mountain, Malchi," was Polli's breathless

response and Lari's pouty mouth tightened as Ellynna gasped.

     "Why would she do this?" Ellynna whispered, but was soon

answered as two new arrivals entered the clearing from the forest. The

three altered women looked at them with surprise and shock, for they

were not human. 

     They had brown hair and curly beards on inhumanly handsome

faces, goat horns sticking out from their proud foreheads. Their chests

were broad and muscular, arms strong as raw iron. From the waist down

they were furred with the same color of brown, but legs like goats with

hooves for feet.

     But the thing that attracted their attention were the massive cocks

these creatures possessed.

     "Satyrs!" Lari gasped, fighting at the same time the desire to run to

those substantial specimens of manhood. Ellynna, fearful, huddled closer

to her protector, but Polli walked quickly over to the male creatures. 

     The two magical creatures smiled lewdly and circled the changed

woman, who caressed her big bosom and stared in almost-hypnotized

fascination at their tremendous manhoods. They didn't waste time; one

guided Polli into a bent over, legs wide position and positioned his

member at her entrance. Lari didn't think he could fit, but did not reckon

on the power the plant had implanted into them. He thrust mightily and

Polli screamed with the exquisite sensation of being more completely

filled than any mortal woman had ever been. The other satyr supported her

front as his companion pounded into the bouncing former villager, huge

breasts below swaying ponderously with the movements. Hungrily, she

licked the other satyr's cock as she mewed and cried out.

     The sight of Polli being fucked like that was devastating Lari, who

had to tear her eyes away from the spectacle or would find herself running

to join the woman. Ellynna was flushed as she watched, rapt as only a

fascinated virgin could be.

     Finally, the satyr fucking Polli sped up and with a heavy grunt shot

his plentiful load into her. The woman screamed as she felt her womb

being filled to overflowing and her own orgasm was triggered. She

thrashed in her spasms, but the strong satyrs kept her standing.

     "Lari! She's glowing!" Ellynna gasped and the mercenary whipped

her head around to stare. Polli was indeed glowing as she twisted in her

passion. It died when she stopped and the satyr withdrew to let her stand.

The other two gasped at the woman's face, it hadn't changed but now she

radiated a seductive sensualness that was magical in nature. Polli

smoothly embraced a satyr and laughed a tinkling laugh when he picked

her up with a grin.

     "Nymphs," Lari whispered in dread, understanding the nature of

the trap now and stared at the satyrs and the plant. "It changed us into

nearly-complete nymphs!" She swallowed as Ellynna stared at her in

horror. "If those satyrs cum in us we will become full nymphs and not care

about anything else save pleasure and sex!"

     The satyr dropped Polli-nymph to stand gracefully on the ground,

and with her giggling beside her transformer, the two satyrs advanced on

the huddled duo on the grass. Lari knew running was useless, they couldn't

outrun these creatures and she was too busy fighting her rising libido to do

anything else. Ellynna curled herself tightly, huddled below Lari's massive

chest and the mercenary hugged her protectively.

     The magical creatures circled them curiously, Polli now one of

them. One of the satyrs let his stiff member tap Lari's shoulder and she

shuddered at the sudden desire to suck it. The other bent and trailed a

hand down Ellynna's exposed back, making her whimper. He left her

alone for now and went for Lari's bosom. She grit her teeth as his big hand

caught her thick, rock-hard nipple, sending waves of fire into her already

pulsing sex.

     "No..." she moaned as a bright-eyed Polli made things worse by

sucking on the other nipple. Lari knew she couldn't hold out forever, and

then she would become a near-mindless sex object of the forest who lived

for pleasure alone. Perhaps if it were just herself she could live with, but

she had promised to protect Ellynna and that she couldn't stand. It was

what made her fight so hard, but she was losing this battle and groaned

from the creatures attentions.

     Suddenly, a horse galloped into the woods and a silver voice cried,

"Away!" The satyrs paused but didn't move. "I said away!"

     Reluctantly, the satyrs retreated with Polli. Lari hesitantly looked

up at their rescuer, who was glaring angrily at the woodland creatures. 

     "Ellas'ton!" she cried as she recognized the elf in ranger clothing,

riding a pure white, elven steed. The handsome, beautiful, blonde elf

dismounted from his steed with a hunter's ease. The elf looked at her in

surprise and then blinked. 

     "Laridra??" he exclaimed incredulously, staring at the massively

bosomed female with a tear-streaked face looking up at him, recognition

in her eyes. "Is that you?"

     "Yes, you blasted, demon-eared elf," she replied, but the usual

sarcasm was muted by her grief at her change. "Unfortunately, I am," she

choked out.

     "What happened here? And what is this unholy thing that stands

out in this forest like an ugly thumb?"

     "That... that PLANT is what changed us!" she shouted bitterly,

waving at the magical plant. "Some sorceress left it here for us and the

satyrs are trying to finish its job and turn us into nymphs as they did our

guide already!"

     Ellas'ton's face hardened and faced the still-waiting satyrs. He

shouted something in the elven tongue, and it sounded blisteringly harsh

for such a graceful language. By the time he was finished, the sulky satyrs

were eager to be away and they took their one prize with them. Still angry,

the ranger elf pulled a wand from his pack and pointed it at the unnatural

plant. Magical flame lanced at the thing and it writhed in vegetable pain

as it was consumed.

     "Come," he said gently as he led his horse away from the

abomination and the two women stood, stumbling after the elf.

     Ellas looked at his changed human friend with pity, though

whether she was still human was debatable. "I am truly sorry, Laridra, I

know you prided yourself on your strength."

     He had set up camp and warded the area. The steed stood nearby,

its saddle sacks having produced blankets for the nude woman. Ellynna

was grateful for the protection, but Lari didn't care much now.

     "Thanks, Ellas," the mercenary sighed, spirits still low. "I still have

to deliver Ellynna to the duke though, and how can I looking like this?"

Her expression was dejected. "They won't take me seriously now, and

Ellynna is barely recognizable."

          "I will vouch for you, my friend. I hold some weight in the court

you go to and perhaps their wizard can undo what has been done." At her

hopeful look he smiled. "I've already contacted a replacement for my

patrol, but we will need to find something for you both to ride in. Your

new looks will drive men wild with lust if you show your faces

anywhere."

     Ellynna spoke up. "I am tired, yet I cannot sleep so nervous am I to

continue."

     Ellas smiled and whispered a chant that made the girl's eyes droop,

then close as she fell deep asleep. Then he turned a sober look at Lari.

"Truly I wish I had arrived sooner. I sensed something amiss with the

woods, but it took time to locate it. Are you truly well?"

     Lari was still, then swallowed. She slowly removed the blanket

and revealed herself in her naked glory. Ellas had to blink, without the

anxiousness clouding his mind his friend was extremely attractive. Which

was surprising as human women nor forest nymphs did not tempt him at

all.     

"Ellas..." Her lips trembled. "I fear I cannot wait." She placed her

lovely hands under her huge breasts and lifted the orbs slightly, the tanned

flesh overflowing. "These, my skin, what we were given inside that cursed

plant, everything feels too good. I'm using all my will-power to restrain

myself." She crawled up to him, slowly. "It makes me crave a man's

manhood, ANY manhood," she added, swallowing nervously. "If I cannot

find a male I like, I fear I will become too aroused to choose by my own

will. Ellynna is a virgin so she can wait for she has never known sex. I

have." Suddenly, she broke down and embraced Ellas desperately with a

hungry kiss, astonishing him. She broke it off and stared into his surprised

blue eyes with her large, ginger ones. "Please, Ellas, make love to me,

otherwise I am doomed," she requested urgently.

     "If that is your choice, then I am pleased to do so," the elf said

seriously. Lari looked at him gratefully before the repressed fires of lust

she had held back for so long rose. She kissed him and this time he

responded. The elf would have preferred to prolong their first lovemaking,

but Lari couldn't wait. As soon as his trousers and loincloth were removed,

revealing his male member, she positioned herself on top of him and

plunged down with a glad cry of relief.

     Ellas couldn't believe how hot his formerly human friend's

womanhood was, nor the tightness and pulsing grip. He knew nymphs

were always as tight as a virgin, despite being able to handle any size, but

it was hard to connect that with Laridra of the now-enormous bosom. It

should've sagged much more for her age, but she was part nymph now,

younger, and it jutted out further than natural. Her bouncing was wild,

frantic with her need and her fantastic bosom was bouncing just as wildly.

     But as aroused as she was, she couldn't come. Her breathing grew

more ragged and she pounded harder on the long shaft of the elven ranger,

who thrust up just as hard as his hands gripped her massive bosom. Lari

was delirious with sensation now, and her vision began to fill with bright

spots.

     Suddenly, Ellas cried out and ejaculated into her womb with

greater intensity than he had ever felt. It was the catalyst for Lari's

magically repressed climax. The woman-nymph impaled herself fully as

an orgasm tore through her entire body in a furious firestorm of passion.

Her womanhood clamped down on Ellas hard as she screamed and

thrashed, muscles spasming from the force of her long withheld desires

unleashed.

     Ellas saw the glow about Lari with sudden fear, forgetting his own

delight: had he triggered her conversion into a pleasure-minded nymph?

     Eventually, it faded and Lari slumped on him, panting.

     "Oh Gods, but I needed that," she said dreamily, arranging herself

more comfortably upon him. "I do not crave sex as much now, thank you,

dear Ellas."

     Despite the relief of hearing Lari sound more normal, Ellas had to

tell her. "Laridra, you glowed when we released," he said, and her head

shot up with sudden fear in her eyes. "How do you feel?"

     "Like... myself," Lari said, trying to see if anything was amiss with

herself and was relieved she did not feel like the sex-minded nymph like

Polli had been. "I still desire sex more than I normal, but it does not

consume my mind. In fact," she added as she did feel odd in another way,

"I feel calmer, more at peace with myself and the world than I have ever

been." Startled, she looked at her friend and lover. "And I feel... love for

you, Ellas!"

     The blonde elf lowered his head wearily to the ground. "I fear I am

to blame for elves are a magical folk like the satyrs," he said. "Apparently

you have acquired some of the elven race's characteristics instead of what

the sex-driven satyrs would have given you. I fear you are now stuck like

this, my friend."

     "Better that than being a mindless whore," Lari said shakily and

with a small laugh.

     "And another effect is that you have now bonded with me as  elven

mates do."

     Lari stared at the sober blue eyes of the elf in disbelief, jaw

dropping. "Are you saying that I'm now your WIFE?!?" she exclaimed in

a near-shriek and he winced.

     "That is a human pairing, not something of a depth as a Bonding.

Those Bonded are so for life." Lari's eyes widened in shock. "This was

unforseen. I fear we are stuck with each other."

     The female mercenary slumped on the elf, trying to assimilate all

that had happened to her. She couldn't be a mercenary with a body like

THIS so what had she planned to do? Now this Bonding had happened

with an elven friend of hers and she had to admit that she was in love with

his bright blue eyes now. Damn it, woman, she snorted mentally in disgust

at her self-pity, there are worse fates than snaring an elven lover. Do what

you've always done: make the best of the current situation.

     So she smiled as she looked at his worried face again and sat up on

his hips again, proudly massive bosom jutting firmly out. The Bond went

both ways and Ellas could not hide his sudden loving desire of her

inhumanly stunning form from her.

     "It's permanent?" she said huskily.

     "Aye," he replied with a nod, eyes burning. "As the sun and moons

in the sky."

     Lari's hands caressed her perfect body and grinned. "So... I suppose

I'd best let you show me how elves make love then." The elf's eyes glinted

with sudden mischievousness, making Lari wonder what she had gotten

into.

     He was a willing teacher, though, and she a more than able

student.

     The next morning, Ellas bought a cart and men's clothing plus

cloaks from a local town for the two woman to hide in as the elf guided

the pair to the Duke's castle at last. Once there, Ellas and the heavily

concealed women in their bulky cloaks were shown to the main hall.

     "Welcome, friend Ellas'ton!" the old duke warmly welcomed the

trio from his heavy chair. "What news have you?"

     "I rescued these two women from an unnatural plant's magic and

brought them to you for they were on their way here," Ellas said.

     Two people behind the old duke perked up then. One was the

powerful wizard, Grimstone. The other was the duke's grandson, Relto,

who was to be Ellynna's husband.

     Lari, concealed in her cloak, stepped forward with Ellynna. "My

Lord, I am... was the mercenary Laridra who was charged to safely bring

the maid Ellynna to be your grandson's wife. Despite our... changes the

plant which attacked us placed upon us, I have brought her intact and still

a maid to you with the most welcome aid of Ellas'ton."

     The Duke's court murmured; what had been done to these women

that required cloaks? The grandson looked apprehensive.

     The duke frowned. "What manner of evil plant was this?"

     "I was told it was sent by the hag, Malchi, to make us forget who

we were and become creatures of the forest." Grimstone frowned

thunderously at the witch's name. 

     "And what did it do?" the wizard demanded.

     Ellynna removed her hood and the court gasped at the radiant

beauty thus revealed. She took off the cloak and displayed the shapely

body ill-concealed by the men's shirt and trousers. The duke and his

grandson looked stunned as Ellynna was not supposed to have been this

beautiful.

     "My lords," she said with a blush. "My clothes were destroyed by

the plant so please forgive my poor appearance."

     "Lass," the old duke mustered, "if this is poor, I fear my heart

would not survive your best!" The court roared with laughter until he

waved it down and turned to his wizard. "What manner of plant would do

this to a woman?"

     "The nymph-maker plant," the learned wizard replied. "An ancient

and godlike wizard forged the breed for he had feared the nymphs of the

forest were dying out and he loved them so. He sent ill, scarred and ugly

women to the plants to begin new lives as free and beautiful nymphs until

the number of nymphs was restored. I had thought it long destroyed, but it

appears Malchi has proven me wrong. The process is not complete until a

satyr makes love to the changed woman."

     "Not just satyrs, but elves as well," Ellas interjected ruefully. "My

old friend Laridra, who is not the maid Ellynna is, was in desperate straits

but my help has caused her to gain some elven qualities and we are now

Bonded."

     Lari shrugged off her own cloak, and the court gasped again at her

even more incredible figure with its massive front as she stepped to the

elf's side and wrapped a possessive arm around the taller elf. Her smile

was radiant and the look in Ellas' eyes was just as bright.

     "I... suppose congratulations are in order then," the old duke said,

staring at Lari's voluptuous form. "But what of Ellynna? What will happen

when she is wed?"

     "Once a man puts his seed into her then she should be safe,"

Grinstone said to comfort him, "but she will retain the nymph part she has

acquired for the rest of her life, as possibly too her daughters."

     Relto bounded from behind his grandsire's chair and faced the

suddenly blushing Ellynna. "Lady, most welcome am I to be thy future

husband," he said formally, drinking in her beauty, "may I escort thee to

where you may get proper garments?"

     "I thank thee, my lord," Ellynna replied warmly, liking the

handsome lad in return. "I would like that."

     "If I may be so bold," the wizard said mildly as the two started to

leave, "I very much suggest a visit to Apricot tower first." The lad jumped,

but didn't look back.

     "Why that tower?" the old duke said.

     "Your grandson has often... practiced there," the wizard said

meaningfully, and the duke chuckled. "It would be wise to do so

considering her current state, custom or no custom of the virgin bride."

     "True," the duke agreed and turned to the waiting pair. "For my

future granddaughter's safe if somewhat altered arrival, I thank you two

most gratefully." He looked at Lari. "And I am sorry about what this

mission cost you."

     "I have gained far more," Lari disagreed, hugging Ellan to her, and

the old man had to concede the point.

     "Still, I wish to reward you. But for now, let there be some clothes

be made for you," he said, eyes twinkling. "I confess I wonder what you

shall look like." He and Ellan chuckled at Lari's flush and the two bowed

and left. 

     "And Malchi I will deal with," Grimstone said ominously.

     Startled, the old duke turned, but the wizard was no longer behind

him.

     Angry, glittering eyes swept the area as the dreaded hag, Malchi,

cursed under her breath. Magical wards protected her home and tree-

enclosed mystic garden, but one could never be too careful.

     Malchi was not an appealing sight. An unfortunate accident early

in her life had turned raven black hair grey as dirty ash, skin parchment-

dry and wrinkled like a woman three times her true age. Brittle bones

ached and forced her back to arch in a hump. Only her piercing emerald-

cold eyes showed the truth of her power. The bitterness had turned her

mind to plotting mischief and evil to all in general.

     "Damn that elf!" she fumed, going over the tale the satyrs had

given her. The bouncy and eager new nymph pleased them, but the fact

that the duke's daughter and her mercenary bodyguard had not been

converted into full nymphs as well frustrated her.

     Her reason had been simple: to give that snooty wizard Grimstone

a war on his hands. If the young lass had been 'mislaid', then the two

countries and their allies would have eventually erupted in war. With her

help, of course.

     Still fuming, she stepped into her garden for some needed herbs.

     When something grabbed her leg and pulled, she yelled in utter

shock while falling to the soft earth. Her eyes bulged when she saw the

impossible.

     There was a full-grown Nymph-Maker plant right in the middle of

her garden, and it was drawing her in!!

     "Well met, Malchi." A figure shimmered into visibility.

     Malchi gasped, indignant. "Grimstone! What have you done?! This

is my--!"

     "--plant?" he finished, smiling grimly as he knew that was not what

the sorceress was going to say. "I found a few seeds from the first and

discovered how to activate the plant from an old tome I possessed." His

brows drew down. "You've overstepped the line, Malchi, and I thought

this a fitting solution."

     "No!" Malchi gathered her power to free herself, but to her horror

she found herself unable to draw the magic to her. "What have you done

to me?!" she shrieked as she was relentlessly pulled towards the plant, her

hands clawed the ground for purchase but found none.

     "I cast a spell to ensure no mortal magic other than the plant's can

work in your garden." Malchi was almost at the plant. "It will be

interesting to see how you turn out."

     "Grimstone, please!" Malchi pleaded, eyes wide with fear as she

was lifted towards the opening. "I'm sorry! Goddess, don't let it--!"

     Gulp. The plant swallowed her and cut off the rest of her entreaty.

     The wizard chuckled.

                       *****

     Three days later, the magical plant expunged its captive and

Grimstone was there to watch it happen.

     More than ever, he was impressed by the tree's power.

     No longer was Malchi a withered hag. Now there was a mature

woman with sensuous obsidian hair down to the back of her knees.

Ruined skin was restored and glowed with heathy vigour, sensitive to a

lover's touch. Long, exquisite legs rose to wide, feminine hips and thighs,

puffy vaginal lips swollen with desire. A flat stomach and waspish waist

were below breasts larger than Lari's had become because of the length of

the transformation. They hung round and heavy below a elegant face

possessing pouty red lips, lust-glazed blue eyes, and high cheekbones.

     Malchi moaned as she sat up, cupping her dripping sex futilely in

an effort to regain her wits, mashing her chest between her arms, but her

magical changes was making her lust for a man's cock.

     "Your looks have improved, Malchi," Grimstone said with soft

laughter in his voice.

     "Blast you to the Pit!" Malchi gasped, eyes flashing with fury and

horniness. "Will you give me to the satyrs now?"

     "No. I have another choice to give you."

     "And what--" Malchi gasped as she inadvertently brushed a too-

sensitive tit with an arm. "What is that?" she finished shakily. Wordlessly,

the wizard opened his robe and shrugged it off. The sorceress's breath

caught in her throat and her eyes locked onto his mid-section when she

saw--IT.

     "I am half-satyr," Grimstone chuckled.

     The proof was evident. While the rest of him was human, the

wizard's erect cock was a over a foot long and three and a half inches

thick. It pointed Malchi's way like a wand, and its effects were nearly as

magical on the lust-filled sorceress.

     "Goddess," she breathed. It would split her in two, yet she craved

stuffing the monster cock into her burning well of desire!

     "Now you see why I could never have a sexual relationship with a

normal, mortal woman," the wizard said wryly. "I never expected to find a

Nymph-Maker plant, yet I have done some research concerning its powers

and my own half-magical nature. This is your choice, Malchi: if you

swallow my cum in your mouth first, we will bond and you will fall

deeply in love with me, but should you do so in your vagina, you will

become a dim-witted nymph whose only desire is to obey me." He

shrugged. "Not much of a choice, but it is one. Choose, woman."

     "I--" Malchi could not tear her eyes off the throbbing prick, and her

pussy craved to get rammed silly by the immense specimin before her. It

was impossible to resist. On all fours, the sorceress sexily approached the

waiting wizard, her massive udders swaying erotically underneath her as

her ass wriggled. The long-celibate Grimstone sucked in his breath at the

sight, his cock twitched.

     Malchi heard, and suddenly revelled in getting such a response

from the unflappable, mighty wizard Grimstone. It took all her willpower,

but she reached his cock without pleading for him to plunge his thick tool

into her desperate womanhood and make her his mindless fuck-toy. 

Instead, the sorceress hefted what she could of her breasts and

engulfed the wizard's mighty tool between them. A minor orgasm almost

rushed through her because of her sensitive breasts, simultaneous moans

came from both man and woman. Still wet from the plant, her breasts

coated the throbbing tool with moisture and she rubbed him desperately

with her quivering mounds, licking the cock head with a hungry tongue

whenever she could.

     Grimstone groaned at the sensations. "By my Staff, I've missed

this! I have encountered a nymph but twice in my travels, and only with

them could I relieve my lusts. Unfortunately, I had to leave both for they

were not as I, and could not adapt to the human world."

     Malchi smiled down at the wizard's cock, beginning to twitch

between her tingling flesh in a sign she knew from her past. This was not

what she had planned, all she had wanted was to humiliate Grimstone by

destroying his precious kingdom. Now, however, despite her defeat and

knowing that drinking of Grimstone's cum would make her fall in love

with the half-satyr, the canny sorceress knew that she had him by the balls.

She was more beautiful than any mortal woman, her ugliness gone

forever, and soon she would be the only one able to take in his enormous

cock.

     Instinctively, her lips dived for the pulsing tool just before the

white stream burst forth and she greedily drank it all, feeling her now-

magical body adjusting to her new mate. Warmth towards Grimstone grew

in her once-bitter heart, but while she knew she would be devoted to the

bellowing wizard from now on, Malchi the Sorceress-Nymph was not

beaten yet! Grinning as she tasted his cum, she pulled a more-than-willing

wizard atop her as she lay on her garden's cushiony soil.

     But for now, all she wanted was a good fuck!

END.

